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It appears Ander has 
discovered that we are 
looking for him. I 
received an invitation to 
a masquerade ball being 
held by none other than 
Ander Sedgewick! 


Assuming the worst, I 
gathered the Royal Guard 
and set off to visit 
Castle Blackthorn. 


The Castle loomed eerily 

in the distance. Candles 
and wheat sheaves had 

been placed as holiday 
decoration. We strode 
confidently across the 
bridge to the Castle and 
joined the mingling quests. 


Everyone had turned out 
in Black and Orange 
finery. The masks were 
breath taking to behold! 
Satins and Jewels were 
in no small abundance. 


We split up and mingled 
with the crowd hoping to 
catch a glimpse of Ander. 
But it seems he was 
not in attendance. As I 
made my way past the 
dining table I was 
shocked. 


There behind the head 


seat of the table was 
another Monolith! Ander 
had lured us into a trap! 


As I attempted to gather 
the guard, I began to 
hear the sounds of 
moaning and crunching 
moving towards the 
castle. Blackthorn 
Castle was being seiged 
by undead! I glanced 
closer at the pulsing 
crystal atop the Monolith 
and noticed its corrupted 
state. 


Somehow he had changed 
his monolith to work the 
minds of the undead from 
the nearby cemetary. 


The guard rushed forward 
to meet those who have 
left their mortal lives 
long behind. 


For days Britain was 
seiged by the remains of 
the living. 


In time the guard were 

able to turn the tides 

against the undead and 

force them to return to 
their graves. 


As for Ander.. we have 
heard nothing new from 
him in many weeks. I am 
beginning to wonder what 
has become of him.. 


- Myrina 


